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The words of the song seemed to haunt the ears of
the prince, and one morning he gave orders for his
chariot to be prepared in order that he might go
forth and see the world. News was brought to the
king of his son's intention, and he made the best of
the situation by giving consent to the prince's excur-
sion, and sent his servants into the streets of his
royal city to make the following proclamation:
" Hear, ye citizens. It is the king's command that
during this day there shall be seen in the city no
blind, maimed, sick, or aged person, no leper or
funeral ceremony. Let the streets be swept,
watered, and perfumed, and red powder sprinkled on
the steps of your houses. Let the trees be decked
with flags and the idols freshly gilded."

The royal commands were instantly obeyed, and
when the prince drove forth in his painted car drawn
by two white humped oxen, the people greeted him
with shouts of joy and welcome. " The world is
beautiful after all," said the prince to those about
him. " I pray you, take up that pretty boy who
threw flowers to us and let him ride in my car."
This was done at once, the child showing quiet
pleasure at the novelty of his situation, and the little
procession passed onward amid shouts of apprecia-
tion at the gracious condescension of the prince.
But in a moment the happy throng was checked by
an old man clad in dirty evil-smelling rags, who
crept from a hovel by the roadside and made his way
with pain and labouring effort to the edge of the crowd
around the car of the prince. In piteous tones he